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From a photograph.

HI! human beast hus appentrad in real
lfe. Mig name is Jogeph Vacher,
and his dolngs are at present under

d'Instruction, at Belley, near Lyons, in
Frunce. .

Vaucher 15 possessed with an overpower-
Ing deslre to kil women: He confesses to
twelve murders, and there Is strong evi-
dence that he bae committed ninetess.
Most of lls victimg hnve been helpless
Httle girls, ot In Wis lust for blood he las
testroyed a fow Dboys.

In “La Bete Humalne Zoly aonlyxed n
man who from hereditary cnuvseys developed
-4 with minshood a desire to kil women,

; Vacher Is sich a man, but Zola would

Tﬁ::igon: neyer baye dared to make bis erestion kil

* a8 many a8 the hyman beast of real life.
He would hiave been ridiculed, “The renl
beast I8 infinitely nore horrible, more un-
bellevable fhan the creation of one of the
most fearfu] works of fiction ever writ-
ten,

For negrly ten years Vacher has wan-
dered over the centre and south of Frunce,
peeking pasture landy where the cattle are
usually left in the care of young glris nnd
boys. ‘I'hese children are often miles from
human dwellings.  Vacher would attaek
them, commit terrible atroclties on them,
£} them, and finally muotilate thefr bodles
Rorribly willi his knife.

It Is barely & mouth ago that Vacher

investigation by Monsleur Fourquet, Juge

| and. the AMarne.

EMILE ZOLA, THE LITERARY CREATOR OF THE HUMAN BEAST, IN HIS STUDIO.

wus arrested at Tournon, In the Ardeche,
for an offence sgainst publie ordet. The
Judge was then struck by a strong re-
semblanee between him and the reported
appearance of the man who murdered one

| of the little shepherdesses.

The Judge gquestioned him—in France the
Juge @'Instruction does such things—and he
confegsed, He made a strange bombastie
gtatement to the effect that he was In-
splred by Heaven to commit the murders.
Ho confeased to twelve.

Then the horrible facts begen to accumu-
lute from nll parts of the country. Mofh-
wra fold the awful story of the murder
and mutilatlon of thelr children.

Therese Ply, a girl of nineteen, wns ar-
purently Vacher's'last vietim. On April B
of thls year she was earrying home pro-
wviziong to her mother's cottage, betweon
Vienne-le-Chatean and Binarville, on the
borders of the Depnrtments of the Meuse
At five o'clack In the
evefitng she passed through the forest of
Argonne. Vaoher sprang from the bushes
and attncked ler,

When her body waa dlscovered the next
day her hend was nearly gevered from her
body, and she had recclved thirteen knife
gashes. Bhe had evidently strpzgied flerce-
1y, for her fingers hod beeq uearly cut off

by clotching the knife.
The llst of Vacher's murders and thely

GREAT FRENCH NOVELIST’S
ALMOST INCREDIBLE
CONCEPTION. -

ZOLA’S PORTRAIT OF THE HUMAN MONSTER.

From Emile Zola’s Famous Novel, “La Bete Humaine.”

that hideons disease of which he thought himself cursd.
YK & woman! Kill a woman!” That wes the ¢ry that had rung in his ears from the dawn of manhood.
As other youths beginning life dieam of loving a woman, his yearning had always been to slaughter one. For ha
could not deceive himself. He had seized the shears to plunge them into Flore's bosom, as he saw it white and
warm before him. So strong was the desire still that 1f he had not clutched the grass he would have been forced to

run back and cut her throat. Kill her! that Flore whom he had seen grow up and whom he knew to love him so' de-
votedly. His twisted fingers burrowed Into the earth; hls sobs rent his throat in his peroxysm of frightful despalr,

Still he tried to calm himself, io understand himsélf. Why was he different from others? * * * His famlly
was hardly normal; many members of 1t had a quéer streak. At times he had feit a strange loss of equilibrium,
gs If something bad knocked holes in him through which his being escaped In the midst of a great cloud that
digtorted everytling.

He remembéred that he was hardly gixteen when the disease firet appeared. A little girl with whom he was
playing fell down and he beat hér savagely. The nex{ year he remembered having sharpened n knife to plunge
fn the neck of n little blonde. She had a very plump, rosy neck, and he selected the spot, a brown mark behlind
the ear, where he would stal, 'Then, like a great mightmare, there passed before his mind all the womsn he had
yearnad to murder—women encountered casually in the streef and fu other public placcs. One especlally he re-
ealled, o bride whe sat next him at the theatre and laughed very joyously. He had to leave the theatre o ayold
slnughtering her. "

What hatred could he have against these women, since he did not know them? he asked himself. When the
desire to kill come over him, It was always with 8 sudden paroxysm of blind fury, in which he felt a thirst to
avenge some very old injury, which he could not exaetly remember. Could it be that this wus the inherited result
of an injury done by women to his forefathers, the reseptment aceumulated from man to man elnce the fieat infi-
delity in the depths of the caverns?

At this moment he felt in his fury an absolute pecessity to struggle with o woman and subdue her ard throw

her dead on her back, llke the prey that one wild beast has snatehed from another,
- - -

J ACQUES LANTIER fell down by the rallroad and broke into convulsive sobs, Oh, God! It had come back—

Jacques found In Severine a woman whom he believed he loved truly. Through her he told himself that he
had conguered the fearful mental disease that had poisoned his life. He could behold her without for an Instant
wishing to plunge a knife into her throat,

Thén she confessed to him how her husband had forced her to take part in the murder of old Grandmorin. As
his mind dwelt on the bloody deed the old desire to kill crept back, but he escaped from It s

After that she urged him to kill her husband, who was the only obstacle tp thelr perfect happlness. He con-
sented. and she made all the plans for the deed. As his mind dwelt on blood the old madness took possession of
Jacques completely, and it was turned against her.

Suffocated, he could breathe no mors. The cries of a multitude in his brain prevented him from hearing.
Tongues of fire behind hi$ ears burnt holes In his head, reached to his arms, his legs, drove him from his own
body to make way for the other—the invading beast. His hands no longer belonged to him in the intoxication of
feeling this woman in his possession.

Jacques, without turning, had reached for the knife with his right hand, For an Instant he stopped, clasping it
in his hand. He fixed his mad eyes on Severine: heonly felt a desire to fling her dead on the ground, like the
prey one wild beast had snatched from another. 2

She turned up her face with supplicating tenderness; showing her bare neck. e, seeing this white flesh, as
In a flash of fire, raised bis hand with the knife. She had already seen the flash of the knife; she fell back, gaping
with terror and surprise. .

“Jacques, Jacques! Why should you?"

His teeth clenched, he sald not a word, but followed her.
fell back, defenceless,

“Why? Why?" she moaned.

His hand fell and nailed the question in her throat. As he struck he twisted the weapon, merely to give a fear-
ful satisfaction to his hand, It was the same blow that had killed President Grandmorin in the same place, with
the same fury. Did she cry? e

He heard-the heavy breathing of an animal, of'a wild boar or a llon. He became calm. It was his own breath-
Ing. At last he was Happy—Ne had killed! ¥es, he had done it. A mad joy, & tréemendous pleasure elated him,
resulting from the full satisfaction of his eternal desire. He felt & great pride, an increass of Iris maseuline sov-
ersignty. This woman whom he had killed he possessed, as he -had long yearned to possess her, so absolutely
that he had annihilated her. She no longer existed.

Ah! not to be a coward, to satiate one's self, to drivein the knife!
day, not an'hour but it had progressed to the inevitable end.

A short struggle brought them near the table. She

Obscurely the idea had grown in him; not a

Severine Troncon, nged fourteen, 1803,
Armuide Rosler, nged seveateen, 1503,
Suznnne Figlret, aged fourteen, 18G4,
Lizette Thirlot, azed fonrteen. 1804,
Augustine Mortureux, aged seveuteen,
1896.
Wildow Morand, aged sixty-five, 159D
Vietor Portaller, aged sixtecn, 1505
Plerre Massot Pellet, aged
1805,

Marie Lorot; aged pincteen, 1806.
Rosine Modler, aged fourteen, 1506,
Plerre Tatrent, aged fourteen, 1897,
Therese Ply, aged nineteen, 1807,

Thie makes &8 total of nineteen murders.
It will be poted that thirieen of the victlms
are of the fowale sex, and zll but about
thiree extremely voung. Fourteen ls the
fourteen, | average age of Vacher's victims. Phere 1s,
besides, eévldence for a gumber of clnrges

;.-m'lrs, according to the Informatlon of the
publle prosecntor, Is as followa:
Clementing ' Grangeon, saged fourteen,
1588,
Ihilomene Lozers, aged cighteen, 1589,
Marie Terrler, nged sixtecn, 1800,
Loulse Muareel, aged thirteen, 1801,
Attille Pedvon, aged fourtéen, 1891,
Nanette Polrler, aged cleven, 1891
Gabrielle Maret, aged fourteen, "1S02

FOURTEEN WOMEN VIGTIMS OF THE HUMAN BEAST.

FROM SEETCHES AND PHOTOGRAPHS BY A PRENCH NEWSPAPER.

ZOLA'S'HUMAN BEAST’ IN FICTION OUTDONE
JOSEPH VACHER, WHO HAS SLAIN NINETEEN

WOMEN AND CHILRDREN IN FRANCE, IS A
 STARTLING FULFILMENT OF THE

JOSEPH VACHER, THE HUMAN BEAST OF REAL LIFE

of assanlts on women agalnst Vacher.

The woman killer wos vern at Deaufort,
in the department of the Isere, on Novem-
her 16, 1860. His parents were of the
peasant eclass; but In ecinfortable elireum-
stances,

His personal appeartince {3 very disagree-
able, He ig legn, und bizs cloesks are hol-
low. Hlis face Is pale, with yellow spots,
His Teatures are drown., He has o thin,
weedy besrll. 'When he speaks his mouth I
pecullarly contorted on uecount of a decp,
vertlenl sear, whieh reaches from the up-
per to the lower iip. Altogethor he fm-
pregses the obderver ag o gort of human
virmin,

Voeher reéopived n good cdueatlon from
the Mariat Fathers, of 2alnt-Genls-Laval,
In the department of the Rhone. He grad-
unted from there when lé wag eightecon.
AL sehool Wis conduct wos Zenerally ool

He performed Hls compnlsory military
serviee with the Blxtieth Reglment of the
Hile wt Bespneon, after wlilelh he becdioe
& non-commizgioned. oflesr. At Lhis tlme
he became engaged, but hls fancee refused
to nuirey him, and from that moment his
orgy of blood Ueglos. He fired twice ot
her with his vevolver, nilssing her. and
then put two balls into hls own head, After
thlg he epent two brlef periods in different
Insane asyloms.

Then he began o wanderlng e In the
coutitry, the fearful wystery of which has

Jost been revealed.

REAL Lltr

From a photograph In L'Illustration:

Dr. Garnler, one of the greatest nlienists
in France made gonse striking observntions
on Vacher In an isterview given before
the Intest minrders lad been uncarvihed.

“Thiy man,” sold the great allenist,
“eprtaltily Holds the record for the number
of lls crim¢s. 1T lmve known eplleptics
who Bave kllled séven of elght persons;
but all in one seene of carnage. Bat T
Ktow of no precédent th. Vacher, whe, In
the space of three years and withoot hurry-

ing, has Liled elght persons, He ‘will,
perhaps, confess to many mere.

“What iz your opinlon of lls- mental
condition?" wis nsked of the- loctor.

“Tt Is not yer eloar to me. Cortiin
plhrases attribmted te him  would mnke
allenlsts  conslder himy o man suflesing

from o manid of persesition and wishing
to avenge himsglf ou soclety. But  con-
sldering all the crimes and thelr method I
am Inclloed to tidnk that be I ander the
nfluence of & pectiar lomleldal mania,

“Pwo facts are 16 be noted. When he
Ellls o boy be mutiliies blm,  The homl-
cidul impulse ks nccompanted by a frightfol
(NTIBTT TN

“I don't think Vaclier Ja o mystic manine.
WHen he spealks of His inepiration eoming
fron Ged, he nierély meops thst a mys-
terfous and Invisible power forees him to
kil,

The Sunday Journal ls indeled to the

llustmted - weekly  supplement of  the
Coureler de Lyou for Its portraits of the
victhns of Vacher, -



